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READER 


H E Glorious Occaſion upon - 
which theſe Odes were written, 
viz. His Majeſty's Birth-Day, 
and the New Year, accompanied with the 
Conſummation of an Honourable P z a cs, 
requir d the utmoſt Liberties of Poetry ; 
but I was Confind ( for the Preſent ) 
to ſuch Meaſures and Compaſs as the 
Muſical Performance would admit ; upon 
which Conſideration the Reader's favour- 
able allowatice is requeſted, by 


His Humble Servant, 


N.T. 
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THE 


O DE 


UPON: 


His Majeſty l Birch-Day 


. Set ro Muſick by Dr. ST AGGINS. 


Ummon to the chearful Plain | 
The Graces and the Muſes Train. . 


They come, they come, in pompous Throng, - 
And, as in State they march along, 
This is the Burthen of their Song : 


Chorus. | Virtue is at laſt Regarded, 
And the Hero's Toils Rewarded. 


Hark 


[2] 


Hark how the Neighb'rmg Nations round 
To Britain's Eccho'd Mirth reſound ! 
And various Languages ermploy 
To ſpeak the Univerlal Joy. 


Ler Winter Smile, the Fields be Gay, 
Woods and Valesjn Confort Sing, 
Flowing Tides their Tribute bring 

To Welcome Peace and Ce/ar's Day. 


The Trumpet's Sound and Cannon's Roar, 
No. longer are.the Voice of. War ; 
Yec {hall fpeak, and both be heard as far 


In Triumph now as in Alarms before. 


In ancient Times of lawleſs Sway, 
When Nations groaning lay, 
Deſpairing all, and all Forlorn, 
Then was the Great A LCID ES Born. 


Such was Europe's late Diſtreſs, 

When ſor the Suffering World's Repole, * 
With equal Courage and makes 4 

' Our Second HERCULES aroſe. 


O Fa- 


L 3] 


O Favour'd both. of Earth and Heay'n! 
To Thee, and only Thee, 'tis givn 
Rome's firſt Ceſars to out-do; 

Our Julias and Auguſtus too, 


War's diſmal Scene is chang'd to Peace, 
Yet ſhall not his Herculean Labours ceaſe : 
Nobler Wars he now will wage, 
Againſt Infernal Pow'rs engage, | 
And quell the Fhdra-Yices of the Age. 


Gand CHORUS. 


So Glorious a 'Task does a Hero require, 
Whom Valour and Virtue alike do Inſpire : 
"Tis a Triumph reſerv d for the Juſt and the Brave, 
Who Fights to give Freedom, and Conquers to Save. 
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THE 


OD E 


FOR 


New-Year' -Dar , 169; 


Set to | Muſick by Dr. BL OW. 


M” Uſick now FR Charms diſplay, 
Let all thy Tuneful Sons appear, 


To Entertain the Genial Day, 
And kindly Treat the Infant-Year. 


Young as 'tis, it brings along 
_ Bleſſings on its tender Wing ; 
Bleſſings to requite your Song z 
Bleſſings that foreſtal the SP R IN G. 


* Chorus. | The promis d ear is now-arndl d, 
That has the Golden Age reviyd. 


B | The 


C61. 


The Prize our daring Wartior ſoughr, 
Is now com leatly gain dx 

ly Begg d, -npr dearly Boughr, 
ly. in the Field; obrain & 


PEACE, her ſelf conld boaſt no Charms 
To draw our Hero, from Alarms, | 
- Front glofions Danper ----- call ſhe came © * 
In Honour's recommending Name, - 
And all the ſplendid Pomp of Fame. 


BELLON A elle had ſtill been heard, 
Thundring through the liſted Plain > 
EUROPE till, with reſtleſs Pain, - 

Had for her fearleſs Champion fear'd, - 


Harraſs'd Nations, riow art Reſt, 
Eccho to each other's Joy, 


Their Breath in grateful Songs employ, 
For him who has their Griefs Redreft. 


. Chorus. | What then ſhould Happy Brittain do ? 
| Bleſt with the Gift and Giver too. 


$73 
On Warlike Enterprizes bent 
To- Foreign Fields the Hero went; 
The Dreadful Part He there perform” d 
Of Battels Fought, and Cities Storm'd : 
But now the Drum and Trumpet Ceaſe, 


And wiſh'd Succeſs his Sword has Sheath'd, 
To Us returns, with Olive wreath'd, 


To practice here the Milder Arts of PEACE. 


Grand CHORUS. 


Happy, Happy, paſt Expreſſing, 
Britain, if. thow know ſt thy Bleſſing 3 
Home-bred Diſcord ne er Alarm Thee, 
Other Miſchief cannot Harm Thee. 
Happy, if thou know'ſt thy Bleſſing. 
THO, Happy, paſt Expreſſing. 


